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nee comes to Mascat according as business or fancy takes him,
but is more often in some one of his coast or up-country
residences at Seeb, Barka, or Nezwah. The English consul here
stationed is supposed to be principally occupied in preventing
the slave-trade, but the philanthropic exertions of our country-
men have in this respect met hitherto with but little success;
however, the public negro mart has been courteously transferred
from Mascat to Matrah, which answers just the same purpose.

Without the town, near the southern gate, a public fair is
held daily, and there, among articles of 'Omanee and Persian
manufacture, I saw many a blackwood chest and other genuine
Indian wares exposed for auction. One evening, while saunter-
ing about the booths of the fair,, in quest of a more elegant
dagger than that which at the time adorned my waist, I met
our old shipmates, the captain and with him two of his crew,
now well dressed and in good spirits, having received from the
Sultan's liberality enough to render their past misfortune
almost advantageous; they were about to return to Soweyk,
and recommence afresh the gains and the hazards of a sea life;
I trust under better auspices.

After about a week passed at Mascat I began to consider
seriously with Yoosef what was next to be done. But my
companion had now only one thought, namely, how to return
without delay to his patron at Aboo-Shahr ; the journey had no
longer any attractions for him, either of profit or pleasure ;
while the terrors of the shipwreck and the hardships which
followed had made him look ten years older than he had ap-
peared a fortnight before. For myself also I began to think
that we had done and suffered enough for this time, and that
the rest might fairly be left to a future occasion; the more so
since the mere return from Mascat to Bagdad, and thence to
Syria, was a tolerably long prospect, above all in the summer
season now drawing on. In addition an indescribable feeling
of weariness and low spirits, for which I could not then account,
but which was in reality the "incubation" (to use a medical
term) of a bad typhoid fever, hung about me, and made me
still more indisposed to additional excursions. Lastly, to all my
proposals of an excursion to Bahilah, or even to Soor, Ebn-
Khamees had for sole and only reply a most decided negative,,